
I Here's one of the most exciting toys you've ever owned. Just think — a 
baby turtle all your own. What's more, a real growing garden to keep 
" him in, a garden you plant and grow all by yourself. You can teach him 
' to recognize you when you feed him. Watch him swim — see how he 
. pulls his head and feet into his shell when he's frightened. You can have 
turtle races — you can make a little house for him to live in — and all 
the time you can watch how the lovely, soft grass 
grows — see and smell the beautiful flowers. You'll 
amaze your friends with how much you know about 
animals and nlants. 



EVERY BOY AND GIRL LOVES THESE CLEAN .J 
LITTLE PETS. DELIVERED HEALTHY AND) 
SAFE IN A SPECIAL MOSS-PROTECTED [ 
PACKAGE. 



MAGIC 
ROCK GARDEN 

Grows Real Grass 
& Flowers in 4 Days 
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,., tnly S1.00 for Ihi 
(«<li go'den and turtle pint ISt* 
parking and moiling . . . AHO 
yoj null it 100% dtllghled at 
meaty bulk. Only } a'dart lo 
alter. Hurry Coupon! 



10 DAY TRIAL FREE.' 



A reol growing Rock Gorden — about 100 
square inches of sweet gross ond bright lovely 
flowers — for you to care for. When the flowers 
grow you can pluck a bouquet for your mother 
or friend When the gross grows too high you 
will have lo cut and trim It. And all the time 
you will have o beautiful garden you can be 
proiitTof ond show off lo your friends. You'll team many useful things, 
too — it will even help you understand many things rhey teoch at 
school 



Honor House Products Corp. 

B3S Braodwoy, New Yard 3. N. Y. 
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HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



CAN A BLACK CAT ACTUALLY BE A SYMBOL OF 
GOOD LUCK-? CRIMINAL JOS PALMER CAN ONLY 

see Fo/taiopMN eyil in tub creatures syes. 




Y-VOU MONSTER.' YOU'D LIKE 
TO SCRATCH MY HEART OUT, 
WOULDN'T YOU? OH, HOW 
I'D LIKE TO PUT A BULLET 
BETWEEN YOUR DEVILISH 



AMO IAW«, AS EPP/S WORKS 
A JOB ALONE... 



' PATIENCE ( , 
PRETTY DAMASCUS. 
SOON MY WORK 
SHALL BE OVER 
AND YOU CAN 
RETURN TO YOUR 
^NlCE WARM BEO 
BEHIND THE 
Ig^STOVE " 




|l 




HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



THERE SEEMS NO ENP TO THE SUP£K- 
07/T/OU9 CRIMINAL'S COOP FORTUNE, 
BUT SEVERAL EVENINGS LATER,,. 



LISTEN.. .COPS.' 
we MUST'VE 
TRIPPED AN 
ALARM ! MAKE 
A RUN FOR IT, 
SEVEI 



LISTEN TO ME, OFFICERS.,, ) WE DONT| 
I HAVE LOTS OF MONEY,' / NEED 
I DON'T WANT YOU TO / YOUR 
SET ME FREE, ..ALL /MONEY, 
I WANT IS MY CAT// SEVEN.' , 
HE'S THE ONLY <BES|DES, 
THING THATCrtN ] EVEN IF WE 

save me from / caught that | 
hanging ,' you s cat of yours, 
must find him < the judge 
for me... i'll pay ] wouldn't ' 

ANYTHING YOU ASKl/ 




FATE IS STRANGE 1NPEEP... FOR TH£ ONE TRUTH IN 
Efffflff SEVEN'S UPS WHICH CAN SAVE HIM FROM THE 
GALLONS IS THE ONE FACT WHICH HE CANNOT PROVE... 



THIS IS A REPRIEVE 
IN MY HAND, SEVEN 
I'VE THE AUTHORITY 
TO ENFORCE IT IF 
YOU GIVE US THE 
REAL IDENTITY OF 
YOUR CRIME 
ACCOMPLICE ( 



CONFOUND IT: THE 
ONE MAN WHO 
COULD TESTIFY 
AGAINST HIS 
PARTNER.,. AND 
HE'S DEAD? BUT 
WHAT COULD HE 
HAVE MEANT BY 
THOSE LAST WORDS 
OF HI5 




HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



Several nights after epd/e seven's execution, y 

AS MRS.JUPITH WHITE, ONE OF THE JURORS ( 
HIS TRIAL, RETURNS HOME... 



GOOD GRIBF! WHAT 
On earth... a CAT/ i 
A BLACK CAT/ 



MUST GET AWAV... MUST... 




HOUSE OF MYSTERY 






THBV WERE ALL PROFESSIONAL STUNT EXPERTS, 

MADE UP TO LOOK LIKE THE REAL JURQRS.' ANP 
THAT WASN'T SEVEN'S CAT THEY SAW. BUT A 
STAND - IN CIRCUS ANIMAL NAMED TRIXIE.' 
THOSE BULLETS YOU FIRED AT HIM WERE 
BLANKS WE PLACED IN VOUR GUN 




HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



VT/ey HAD PROFANED THE 2000 YEAR-OLD HYMN TO ANUBIS, ANCIENT 
' EQYOT'S IMMORTAL CONDUCTOR OP THE DEAD I WHAT ELSE 
SHOULD DRAW THE VENGEFUL DEITY ACROSS TIME'S VAST ABYSS 
TO CONDUCT THEM, TOO, THROUGH THE GRISLY CADENCES OF... 





Behind the counter, alex breska looked 
like any one of the anonymous proprietors 
op the countless thousands of nash joints 

IN THE C OUNTRY ... ^ / EVERYTHING'S GOT 

TO BE FRESH TODAY., 
WITH POOP, 



BUT, POLKS TODAY- 
THEY WANT EVERY- 
THING FRESI 
BRAND NEW. 
WHETHER H 
ART OR BOOKS 
OR MUSICi MA... 
IF THESE NOVELTY- 
SEEKERS WERE TO 
'URN INSTEAD TO THE 
TREASURES OF THE 
ANCIENTS ■■- HOW 
THEIR LIFE WOULD 



SOME TALK FROM A HASH 
JOINT OWNER.' 'SOMEDAY I'M 
GONNA RAID THAT BACK ROOM 
OF YOURS AND " 
FIND OUT WHAT 
BLACK DEVILTRY 
KEEPS YOUR 
LIGHTS BURNING 
'TIL y O'CLOCK ' 
EVERY MORNING 



HA! MYSTERIES 

INDEED/ A 
YOU'D BJS 
SURPRISED, 
OFFICER ' 
CASEY/ 



HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



FOR IN THAT SACK ROOM AFTER CLOSING HOURS, A 
TRANSFORMED ALEX BRBSKA WORKS AMONG YELLOWED 
PA SCUM EN TS TO RESURRECT ON AN ANTIQUATED LYRE 

rum une mblodibs once sacred to rue priests 

Or ANUStS, ANCIENT EGYPTIAN GOD Of TUB DEAD... 



. WHAT MODERN MELODY CAN 
COMPARE WITH THIS, WHICH SUBTLY , 
DRAWS A MAN FROM THE DAY'S 1 
MANIFOLD CARES. INTO DREAM- 
LIKE UNION WITH THE 
ONE ALL* EMBRACING ? , 



But on tub floor above, a conta?a«y 
opinion is help by alex's neighbors., 
ultra modern be-boppers known as 
*rue hot String TRto..._^ 



LET'S CARRY \ DIG THOSE MOURNFUL 
IT, MAN.' THIS ) ICKY NOTES COMING 
LITTLE MELODY/ FROM DOWNSTAIRS/ 




F BUT THEY SHALL NOT LONG GO ON WITH 
THEIR CRUDE. WAYS... MAKING A MOCK OF 
THE SACRED HYMNS OF THE ANCIENT 
OOP OP DEATH I I SWEAR IT, 

o; ANuatst w?H your aip, 

THEY SHALL THIS VERY — 
NIGHT BE 
YOVRSf 




AND PRESENTLY, AS TNEY DID EVERY NIGHT AFTER 
PRACTICE, ALEX HEARD THE TRIO POUNDING AT TUB 
DOOR OF HIS RESTAURANT... 



OPEN UP, 
MAN.' WE'RE) 
HUNGRY AND 
THIRSTY, 
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C D ? HE TREE OF EDGE WELL, 
A FAMOUS OAK TREE, ON 
THE GROUNDS OF 
DALHOUSiE CASTLE 
NEAR EDINBURGH, WAS 
ALLEGED TO BE MYSTIC- 
ALLY CONNECTED TO 
THE L/VES OF THE 
DALHOUSJES WHO 
PLANTED iTf 




«p>LANTED MANY YEARS AGO, WHEN 
mP THE FIRST EARL OF DALHOUSIE WAS 
BORN, THE TREE SOON GAINED A REP- 
UTATION FOR FOFSHADOWtNG 
£>£ATHS IN THE DALHOUSIE CLAN.' 
OFTEN, A BROKEN BRANCH OR A LIGHT- 
NING-SCARRED TRUNK WAS FOLLOWED, 
STRANGELY ENOUGH.,. 0Y TH£ DEATH 
OF SOME MEMBER OF THE 
HOUSEHOLD >A& 




SpEOPLE THOUGHT 
'•'THE OLD FELLOW 
A BIT DAFT, BUT 
WHEN THf-Y RE- 
TURNED TO THE 
CASTLE, THEY 
WERE MET BY 
TRAGIC NEWS.., 
FOX MAULE, THE 
11TH EARL OF 
DALHOUSIE, HAD 
DJEO AT THE 
VEftY INSTANT 
THAT THE L/M& 
FELL OFF THE 



Editorial Advi sory Board 



DR. LAURETTA BENDER 

Prole* tor of 
Clinic*! Psychiatry. 
New York University, 
College of Medicine 

JOSETTE FRANK 

Comullant on 
Children' t Readini 
Child Study Auociatioi 
of America 




Tfi* following maqailne* 
all bear thh trademark 



Dp. W. W. D. SONES 

Prolenor ol Education and 
Director ol Curriculum Study 
University ol Plttiburgh 

Dr. S. HARCOURT PEPPARD 

Director, E,.ev County 
Juv»nil. Clinic 
Newark, N. J. 



AS rOUt GUAtANTlC Of THE ICST IN COMICS READING: 



ACTION COMICS 
ADVENTURE COMICS 
ALL-AMERICAN / 

MEN OF WAR 
ALL STAR WESTERN 
ANIMAL ANTICS 
BATMAN 
BIG TOWN 
BOB HOPE 
BUZZY 

COMIC CAVALCADE 
DEAN MARTIN 

and JERRY LEWIS 
A DATE WITH JUDY , 
DETECTIVE COMICS 



FLIPPITY &*FLOP 
FUNNY FOLKS 
FUNNY STUFF 
GANG BUSTERS 
HERE'S HOWIE 
HOUSE OF MYSTERY 
LEADING COMICS 
LEAVE IT TO BINKY 
MR. DISTRICT ATTORNEY 
THE PHANTOM 
STRANGER 
MYSTERY IN SPACE 
MUTT « JEFF 
OUR ARMY AT WAR 



PETER PORKCHOPS 
REAL SCREEN COMICS 
REX THE WONDER DOG 
SENSATION MYSTERY 
STAR SPANGLED 

WAR STORIES 
STRANGE ADVENTURES 
SUPERBOY 
SUPERMAN 

THE FOX S THE CROW 
TOMAHAWK 
WESTERN COMICS 
WONDER WOMAN 
WORLD'S FINEST COMICS 



W BE SURE ^ 
T TO GET THE 

Latest Issue * 

L OF 

■ THE ADVENTURES OF 

*WH8 





HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



There's nothing like a ghost or 
two to make your party a 
screaming success '■ and you 
can rent them, you know, like 
tuxedos for a formal affair! 
i admit, they're rather expens1ve- 
but the macabre monstrosity 
that i hired for my party was 
willing to charge me a flat 
rate for his satanical . 

SERVICES... ittyltp./ , 



ACTING? 

PERHAPS THE 
OTH£R$ ARE 

ACTORS, MY FRIEND,, 

but/vot x/ 




IF YOU'VE READ THE | IT ALL BEGAN IN MY PALATIAL MANSION 
50CIETY PAGES AT i-UN FOX HILLS, TOWARD THE END OF 
ALL, YOU'VE NO DOUBT X°CTOBER.' I WAS ENTERTAINING AN 
COME ACROSS MY NAME... \ OLD FRIEND, ROGER BRADSHAW... 
JASON HAWLEY, RETIRED 



MILLIONAIRE.' RICH OLD 
MEN LIKE ME ARE 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
SOMEWHAT ECCENTRIC... 
AND AS YOU READ THIS 
STORY YOU'LL PROBABLY 
DECIDE I'M NO 
EXCEPTION. 



I'M THINKING, ROGER, 
THAT I'D LIKE TO DO 
SOMETHING EXTRA 
iSPECIAL FOR MY 
ANNUAL HALLOWE'EN 
PARTY NEXT 
WEEK 



I ENVY 
YOU,JA50N. 
ALL THE MONEY 
IN THE WORLD 
TO GRATIFY 
YOUR SLIGHTEST 
WISH 



YES, ROGER- 1 
LOVE TO SHOCK , 
MY FRIENDS, 
PARTICULARLY 
WITH SUPER- 
NATURAL , , 
ILLUSIONS. J 



AND WHAT 
KIND OF A 
PARTY DO 
YOU HAVE 
IN MIND ■ 
THIS « 
YEAR? 



HOUSE OF MYSTERY 




('NO-NO, SIR-- 
NOT THAT.' 
HAVE VOU 
FORGOTTEN 
THE- THE 

CURSE OF „ , 




HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



OH, JUST SOME FOOLISH P 
OLD legend; THIS 

MOONSTONE, ACCORDING 
TO THE STORY, WAS ONCE THE 
RIGHT EVE OF A STATUE 
OF THE MALAYAN 
GOD, SHANDAR. 



("LONG AGO, A THIEF 15 SUPPOSED 
i TO HAVE CLIMBED TO THE STATUE'S 
HEAD AND PLUCKED OUT THIS 
EYE...' 





SUDDENLY. A GROTESQUE FIGURE 
APPEARED ON THE SHOULDER C~ 
THE GOD, AND..-' 




•OF COURSE i THE MISERABLE 
THIEF WAS SCARED OUT OF 
HIS WITS AND LOST i "" 
FOOTING- 



... AND THEM 
HE LAY HIS ARMS 
TRULY STRETCHED 
FOR FORGIVENESS'." 




CAREFUL PREPARATIONS WERE MADE. ..AND THAT 
HALLOWE'EN, I FELT THAT BRUTUS MARLON HAD 
REALLY OUTDONE HIMSELF.' FOR AS THE GUESTS 
ARRIVED, A GREEN MIST SETTLED LOW OVER THE 
GREAT DRAWING ROOM OF STAND ISM CASTLE . 



Silly, eh? i bought the moon- 
stone FROM A SEA CAPTAIN MONTHS 
AGO.' SINCE THEN, I'VE RECEIVED 
SUBSTANTIAL OFFERS FOR IT- BUT 
IT AMUSES ME JUST TO KEEP IT 
IN MY CURIO CABINET.', 
"f NOW I WILL WEAR 
VlT ATMY PARTY.' 





HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



1 AM THE SPIRIT OF VWHEWt I-I DON'T KNOW 
THE GOD SHANDAR. J HOW MARLON FOUND OUT 
FROM THOUSANDS OF / ABOUT THE MOONSTONE, 
LEAGUES DISTANT, I «-^BUT IT'S A WONDERFUL 
HAVE COME IN SEARCH OFNjOUCH.' LOOK AT MY 
ONE WHO DESECRATES 
MY MASTER, 



\TOU 
) GUESTS L.THEV'f 



<G7" 



' 5CAR.EC 
"IFF.' 



73? 



THE FOLLOWING DAY, I WANTED TO TELL 
MARLON WHAT AN EXCELLENT JOB HE HAD 
0ONE--BUT WHEN I GOT HIS OFFICE ON THE 
PHONE, ..J 




IF YOU' RE CALLING 
TO COMPLAIN ABOUT 
HIS NOT SHOWING UP 
LAST NIGHT, MR. HAW LEY, 
THE REASON IS... HE 
WAS KILLED IN AN 
AUTOMOBILE ACCIDENT 
ON HIS WAY TO THE 
CASTLE 



QUICKLY, r GRABBED THE MORNING PAPER 
WHICH WEEMS HAD JUST BROUGHT IN. THE 
HEADLINE SEEMED TO BLARE OUT AT ME..' 



...-THEN HE D-DID DIE. B-BUT 
WHAT ABOUT THE GHOST PARTY? 
AND THE CURSE OF SHANDAR? 
WHAT ABOUT THEM? 





'■/•■•• * 

S^? s f/ /Eg 




STUNNED, 
UNABLE TO 
COLLECT MY 
SCATTERED 
THOUGHTS, 
I FOUND 
MYSELF 
STARING AT 
THE SAFE 
WHICH 
HELD 
THE 
MOONSTONE.. 



HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



AT LENGTH, THAT EVENING, I COULD NO 
LONGER CONTAIN MYSELF.' I HAD TO 
KNOW... AND 50, OPENING THE SAFE... 



I MUST BE A FOOL FALLING FOR SUCH 
GIBBERISH .' I'VE NEVER BELIEVED IN 
SUPERNATURAL PHENOMENA, AND I 

WON'T START NOW 



AT THAT INSTANT, I HEARD A SHUFFLING SOUND 
BEHIND M6-- AND y/mpr iNn aboi it. r ^aw it.. 




DEFIER OF THE CURSE OF 
SHANDAR, SOON VOU WILL DROP 
TO YOUR DOOM... AND IN DEATH 



A BLIND, NAMELESS TERROR 
\ORIPPING ME, X FLED UP 
iTHE STAIRCASE, MY 
SCREAMS STICKING IN MY 
/THROAT AND THE LOATHE-' 
/SOME CREATURE HOT ON 
MY HEELS... 



BUT IT WA5NT UNTIL I REACHED 
THE BALCONY THAT I REALIZED 
WITH NUMBING HORROR, THAT t 
HAD FLED HEADLONG INTO 
THE FATE PRESCR I BED BY THE 
CURSE.' ) PROP TO MY 000*1, 
HE SAID.' THE CURSE. 





WATCH FOR LOCAL ANNOUNCEMENT OF THIS /■ 
GREAT NEW SHOW FOR ALL THE FAMILY. 




NAONHD HAPPENINGS 

Although Seemingly Supernatural Events 
Occur Every Day, Explanations 
Can Follow All of Them 



ACTUALLY, very few people really be- 
lieve in the existence of ghosts, or in the 
powers of the supernatural. The vast majority 
insists that there is a logical explanation for 
everything, no matter how weird or inexplic- 
able it may seem. 

Just the same, the mystics never say die — 
artfl seemingly supernatural events occur every 
day to keep alive their faith. 

For instance, in Montgomery, Wales, 200 
years ago, a man by the name of John Newton, 
was hanged for robbery. But Newton swore 
his innocence to the very end, and when he 
heard his doom pronounced by the presiding 
magistrate, he cried out: 

"As proof pf my innocence, grass will never 
grow on my gravel" 

The spring following Newton's hanging, the 
citizens of Montgomery were a little uneasy dis- 
covering that the ground over Newton's grave 
was completely bare of grass. 

Then and there, they resolved that it would 
never happen again. That same fall, the ground 
was cultivated and seeded. But, next spring, 
not a blade came up out of the ground. 

Now, remember, Newton's hanging took 
place 200 years ago, but to this day, no grass 
has grown over his grave, although the people 
of Montgomery make it a ritual every year not 
only to re-seed Newton's grave, but to replace 
the bare earth with new sod. 




The Montgomerians, as you can see, persist 
in not believing in the power of Newton't 
curse. Still, how explain it? Can you? 



Then, there is the story of a fishing boat 
that seemed to possess some rather gentle hu- 
man traits. The name of the boat was the Sea 
lion, and its owner was Capt. Martin Olsen, 
who was one of Puget Sound's first salmon 
fishermen. ; \ 

When Capt. Olsen, after a long and success- 
ful career, decided to retire, he hadn't the 
heart to sell the boat that had served him so 
long and so well. Instead, he beached the Sea 
Lion on a sandspit called Point Monroe, just 
across Puget Sound from Seattle. 

In the 10 years that followed, Capt. Olsen 
would often sit on the deck of the. Sea Lion, 
lost in thoughts of his former, more active years. 
Meanwhile, the Sea Lion was settling deeper 
and deeper into the sandspit. 

Then, one day, Capt. Olsen died. And that 
very day the Sea Lion unaccountably floated 
off from the sandspit. Witnesses reported that 
no sudden wind, or storm caused the boat to 
take off — nor was the tide high enough to do 
it. 

And if that wasn't strange enough, what . 
happnened next, certainly was. The Sea Lion, 
as if directed by some hidden or unseen force, 
drifted around the bay until 'the day of the 
captain's burial in the cemetery on Bainbridgfl 
Island. 



You can imagine the astonished surprise of 
the mourners who came to pay Capt. Olsen 
their last respects, when, turning, they saw the 
Sea Lion drift up on the Island beach, as close 
to the grave as possible. 

Finally, after the funeral, the Sea Lion once 
again drifted off — and curiosity seekers found 
it back on the sandspit where Capt. Olsen had 
originally placed it. 

Can you figure out a logical explanation for 
the Sea Lion? No one else has. 

The villagers residing in the resort hamlet 
of Wookey Hole, Somerset, England, would 
appreciate a logical explanation for their pesky 
Wookey Witch. 

Not that the Wookey Witch is doing any 
damage, but ghosts have a tendency of dis- 
couraging vacationists from spending their holi- 
days where "spirits roam." And since Wookey 
Hole's chief income is derived from vacation- 
ists, you can understand the villagers' chagrin 
at the return of a witch that was supposed to 
have been destroyed 1 ,000 years ago. 

Yes — 1,000 years ago, a spirit (a woman 
wearing a cap and a white apron) terrified 
the simple villagers of Wookey Hole, until a 
monk took charge, exorcizing the spirit. Exor- 
cizing is supposed to work permanently, but 
the good monk must have slipped up some- 
where, because the Wookey Witch is back, 
walking through walls, and materializing sud- 
denly. 

According to the London Dm'/jj Express, the 
witch so far has walked in only two cottages 
of the village, and as far as the the inhabitants 
are concerned , she's welcome to them. For no 
one will sleep in the cottages alone. 



Here is one final seemingly unexplainable 
incident for you to try to solve by logical rea- 
soning. 

An interne in a French hospital, making his 
rounds in the charity ward one night, suddenly 
heard someone reciting, in a broken, cracked 
voice, the verses of Homer's Iliad and the 
Odyssey. The diction was perfect. 

This interne was quite a scholar himself. 



having studied Greek, and he realized that 
whoever was reciting those verses must be a 
highly educated person. He sighed, "Ah, the 
wheel of fortune — that such a scholar should 
be lying in a charity ward!" 

He approached the patient's bed — and rec- 
ognized her instantly — an old scrubwoman, 
who could hardly write her own name! 

"But," the interne gasped, "this is impos- 
sible! An ignorant woman, who can do noth- 
ing better than scrub floors, reciting Greek 
verses in the purest diction?" 

The interne listened intently as the scrub- 
woman continued; telling the story of Helen 
and the wooden horse of Troy, of Ulysses and 
his voyage home. Impossible, indeed! 

The interne called in other physicians, who 
listened, astonished. Then, with the help of 
the police, an investigation was made into the 
woman's past. They discovered that she had 
never once been inside a classroom, that she 
had not even studied her native language of 
French, let alone Greek! 

And there the mystery stood for awhile. Can 
you account for it, without resorting to super- 
natural reasons? The mystics had a ready an- 
swer: a spirit was actually reciting the verses 
through the scrubwoman, usirig her as a 
medium. 

Fortunately, in this particular case, we know 
the natural cause, and this is it. 

Many years before the patient ended her 
wretched years in the charity ward, she had 
worked as a scrubwoman in a boarding house 
near the famed Sorbonne University. 

One of the tenants happened to be a pro- 
fessor of Greek who had the habit of reading 
aloud from Homer at the time the scrubwoman 
was working in the v hall outside his room. 

Although the words were meaningless gib- 
berish to the poor woman, the sounds, repeated 
again arid again, seeped into her brain, and be- 
fore long, she could quote whole passages of 
the deathless verse. 

As we said in the beginning, there is a logical 
explanation for everything, if you happen to 
know where and how to find it. 

—Jack E. Miller 
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I On a side street or a suburban room was locates 

THE FASCIHATIHB LITTLE DOLL SHOP SEEMIVO'.Y AM 
INNOCENT AMD ALBASANT YIONOIALAHO.' BUT BEHIND 

THE FACADE OF FUN IURKEO TERRIBLE, orim objects ... 

ANO UNANSWERED BUESTIONS ABOUT TUB UNKNOWN/ AND 
THE DOLL-MAKER, STRANGE UTTIB MAN... COULD MB 
ACTUALLY FORESEE OBATHT IF NOT, THEN WHAT 
POSSIBLE SOLUTION COULO LIB BEHIND.. 





FROM ALL OYSR TOWN RSOPI.S CAIYtS... PRAWN MYTHS 
FASCINATING, CREATIONS OF TUB STRAHOB UTTLS 
MAN mO OWNSP A TINY SHOP ON WINDSOR STREET.. 




9 S-BUT WHAT IS THAT. 
THAT POLL. ..IT'S 
BROKEN... IT SEEMS 
TO 3E IN PAIN... ANO 
IT LOOKS LIKE A 
NEIGHBOR OF 
MINE... MR. SPRING / 



WHY DID YOU 
MAKE A DOLL 
TO RESEMBLE 
HIM, -S 
9 





I'/fl ARTHUR ADDISON , PRESIDENT 
OF THE C/Ty BANK/ SIR-" THAT 
TERRIBLE DOLL IS AN EXACT 
IMAGE OF MS/ AM I TO Die? 
SPRING DIED, YOU KNOW,.. WITH- 
IN 2U HOURS AFTER HIS DOLL- 
IMAGE APPEARED HERE* 



I AM SORRY, 
MR. APDISOM, 
VERY SORRY J 
I CAN DO 
NOTHING f I 
5AW THE VISION, 
THAT'S ALLY 



IAS! 



I BACK A7 HIS SANK, ADDISON TOOK NO CHANCES. 
HE MADE IMMEDIATE ARRANGEMENT* TO SPEND 
THE NIGHT COMPLETELY OUT OF HARM 'E WAY... 



HOUSE OF MYSTERY 



flOTHING? THEN TO WHAT COULD THE FANTASTIC 
OCCURRENCE THAT TOOK PLACE THE FOLLO WING 
MORNIN G BE AT TRIBUTED?^ 



Another coincidence? ha*0.v had the town 
recovered from the shocit of addison's 
unexplainable death when a man rushed into _ 
police headquarters, and..-[~ 



LISTEN... YOU'VE 
GOT TO HELP ME/ MY NAME 
DRYDEN... ROBERT ORYDEN 
THERE'S A DOLL- IMAGE OP ME 
IN CONEH'S DOLL-SHOP WINDOW... 
A DOLL- IMAGE WITH A KNIFE IN 
ITS BAC<? I'LL DIE! THE POUS 
HAVE SAID 50/ 
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J LOOK, CONER ,,, I 
DON'T GO IN FOR 
VOODOO AND WlUMBO 
JUMBO,' THAT 
FOR VOUR SO-CALLED 
VISIONS, TOO/ I 1 
GOT 70 YEARS 
BEHIND ME ON 
POLICE FORCES, 
AND I'VE NEVER 
YET FOUND A 
WEIRDY CASE 
THAT DIDN'T 
HAVE GOOD 
OLD A-B-t 
ANSWERS 



PRESENTLY, AT THE DOLL SHOP, 
LT, FARRACUT STARED INCREDUL- 
OUSLY AT A T/NV ' TWISTEP FIGURE. 





'J YOU, SAID YOU DIDN'T KNOW THE 
PEOPLE WHO DIED, RIGHT? J— ( 

PRESUMABLY, YOU'D J ^^^"S 

NEVER SEEN ""^ THAT'S 

THEM BEFORE.'/ CORRECT... AND 

^ ^S'ViX. STICK BY < 

]/( MV STORY! I SAW 
THEM ONLY IN MY 
7 VISIONS* 



THEN YOU MUST HAVE X-RAY 
VISIONS, CONER.' OTHERWISE, IF 
THE MEN YOU SAW WERE FULLY 
DRESSED, HOW DID YOU HAPPEN 
TO PUT A TATTOO ON THE 
CHEST OF ORYDEN'S DOLL? 
YOU SEE, YOU OVERPLAYED 
YOUR PART... YOU WERE TOO 







YES. ..THANKS 
TO A TATTOO... 
■ A SIMPLE 
TATTOO f 



ADVERTISEMENT 



VesPaU -10 funTday YOU Can Become an 

' All-American HE-MAN Like We Did! 



WE WERE 

SKINNY 

WRECKS 

Like YOU! 



Hi SKINNY] \ I gained 70 lbs of 
ighty muscle! 



We Moiled Coupon ;■; " 



YOU too 

CAN BECOME" 
An AMAZING 
NEW HE-MAN 



they used to say before I 
took the Jowett Course. I was 
run down, anemic, ashamed 
in a bathing suit. Now I have 
added 30 lbs. of 
i^MM steel-strong muscle 
— 6" to my arms — 
10" to my chest. 
Jowett has given me 
a new body that is 
the envy of the 
neighborhood. 

Chicago, 



You can be me in a matter of 
weeks through Jowett training. 
You can win a BIG SILVER TRO- 
PHY as I did. I went from SKIN- 

CLEVELAND NY ' Dun * 90 lbs - lo 

"BEFORE this All-American HE- 
90 ib. MAN. NOW it looks 
Skeieion . like i'U make the 
football team just 
like you can too. 



In 10 Minutes of Fun 
A Day I Changed 

From a SKINNY WEAKLING 
to a MIGHTY MAN 

I gained 49 lbs.— added 7" to 
my chest— 3" to each arm. 
WITH ONE hand I can now lift 
overhead a boy weighing 145 
pounds. Jowett gives 
you muscle Quality 
as well as quantity. 
Mail the ALL - FREE 
Coupon below as I 



loilrf C< 

IN 10 MINUTES 
OF FUN A DAY I 

Mail Coupon Below 



COME ON, PAL, NOW 

YOU CAN WIN $100 * "I 




Then, Come on, Pal, do as they did! 
Give me 10 Pleasant Minutes a Day 
and I'll give YOU a NEW HE-MAN BODY 
your OLD SKELETON FRAME. 

I don't care how skinny or flabby you 
are- If you're a teen-a£er, in your 
20's or JO's or over; If you're short or tan, 
or what work you do. All I want is to MAKE 
YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD I turned 
myself from a wreck to a Champion oi 
Champions. 

You'll see INCH upon INCH. of 
MIGHTY MUSCLE added to YOUR 
ARMS. Your CHEST deepened. Your BACK AND 
SHOULDERS broadened. From head to heels, you'll 
gain SOLIDITY, SIZE, POWER, SPEED! You'll become 
an ALL-Arnund, ALL-American HE-MAN, a WINNER in 
everything you tackle-er my Training won't cost 



Friend, I've traveled the world. Made a LIFETIME 
STUDY of every way known to develop your body. 
Then I devised the BEST by TEST, my "5-WAY PRO- 
GRESSIVE POWER" the only method that builds yoa 
S-ways fast. You save YEARS, DOLLARS like movie 
star Tom Tyler Sid. Like these champs did . . . Like 
MANY THOUSANDS like you did. SO . . . 




HI, DANNY. COMING 
TO OUR MEETING 
LATER. 7 JIM HALLEY'S 
GOING TO TALK TO US 
ABOUT SELECTING A 
CAREER. 



THIS PAGE IS PUBLISHED AS A PUBLIC SERVICE IN COOPERATION WITH 
LEADING NATIONAL SOCIAL WELFARE AND YOUTH-SERVING ORGANIZATIONS. 



